

LESS, AND YOU don’t know HOV?; lt FEELS I HAVE MADE Uy ^ {ffijD^£RY 
•TIME IT'S BEEN DRAGGED IN THE DIRT -EVERY SCAR WEARS^ TOOt^HT 

Leaving battles that I’ve Xoved It’s been hard, it’s been fiercely 

INFECTED It’s BEEN DROPPED, IT'S BEEN SUDDENLY PRESENT CUTTING WAYS 
THAT I’VE walked Earning mii^5through it all I was late for t; 

KILL, BUT EARLY- FOlt THE . SLAUGHTER I - DON'T CARE HOW IT BLEEDS 
I WAS LATE FOR THE KILL 3XJPT STOPPED IN TO DRAG TflE WATERS 
MpTURN THE BITTER TO SLEEP T DO BELIEVE THERE’S SOMETHING MORE 

*• Though my vision's blurred Straight out of nowhere, with the 
:^\L t'eK'. tiE words Fve been given the time, I've been given the ^aith 

I^ Don’t TRY TO STOP me, DON ^ jpU UE TO MY FACE I HAVE M^DE UP MY 
vfIND EVERY TIME lT*S BEEN TURNED TO PREVAIL EVERY WORD FEEDS THE 
CROWN TO DICTATE THE PROFOUND It’S BEEN HARD, IT r S BEEN FIERCELY 
' VH^FECTED It's BEEN DROPPED, IT’s BEEN SUDDENLY PRESENT CUTTING WAYS' 
THAT I’ve walked Earning MILES, through it all... Through itall... 

I WAS LATE FOR THE KILL, BUT EARLY FOR TOE SLAUGHTER I DON’T CARE 
-HOW IT BLEEDS I WAS LATE FOR THE KILL BUT STOPPED IN TO DRAG THE 

Turn the bitter- to sleep Just hear m6| out on this one 
Cause I ain't goY nothing to hide I will wipe out this mess And 

RETURN TO LIFE (SbLpr CqUDRET) (SOLQ: WlCHERS j CONSIDE^IE DEAD^ 
IF THAT'S WHAT YOU WANT GATHER AROUND ME, THE DAY IS DONE...LATE ' 
FOR THE KILL... EARLY FOR THE SLAUGHTER,.. FOOT^ 

: Stopped in to drag the.waters... 
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TWO LIVES WORTH OF RECKONING 


S JUST THE WAY IT STARTS THE WAY IT FEELS SUBMISSIONED WHILE TRYINGfto 
ID THE LEAD ONE THING TO ANOTHER THE WAY IT GOES THE PLANS YOU WERE 

jcn^G Are turning cold One,by'one, they set your fall So distinguished 

IV HAVING TO GO THROUGH IT ALL FORGED INTO SOMETHING-THAT WASN’T 
A*TT...*To BE,IN THE SHADOW OF MAKE BELIEVE ROUND... 2-. YOU'RE TRYING TO A 

jcb me Bound.;. To... The circle within me J gave it away and now I am 

TIRED THERE ? S NOTHING MORE LEFT TO FIGHT I’LL. BE LEARNING TO: CHANGE/ 
FWO.LIYES WORTH OF RECKONING - It HURTS TO BE BLIND AND HOWTvE BEEN v 
DING: LIGHTS I'VE BEEN CRAWLING TO PICK MY SIDE AnD it LEFT ME DERANGED *' 
•ROM THE RECKONING - It's JUST THE WAY I NEED To PLANT THAT SEED Won’t 

rrLEvFOkN othing Won't settle with greed All Tm asking for is to reach 
E-* tdiNT/W here I won't dwell on resentful times Round..^3;.; You're 
yjNG to make me Bound... To.,1JFhe circle within me I gave it Away and 
pf-.i am so tired There’s nothing more left to fight J’ll be learning to , 

ANGi: - Two LIVES WORTH OF RECKONING - It HURTS TO BE BLIND AND HOW V 

MBee n- fading li'ghts I’ve been crawling to pick my side And it lefT/Me 
ra3|GED - FftoM the reckoning- When I see that graceful day, The hours 

WggBpROM THE SCAR TO THE THRESHOLD It WILL BE THE GREATEST SLAY -THE 

rced Mind will turn Won't stick or burn I’m holding on, it goes -deepta 
thin Releasing the guilt PleasE encourage my will It will be- the ; 

RETEST RELEASE T HE STRUGGLE MAKES FREE AND THE. AIR I WOULD BREATHE 

dlo: Coudret) (Solo: Wichers) I gave it away and now I am so tired^ 
iere’s Nothing -More left to ^ght I ll be learning to change - Two/lives 
)rth of reckoning - It hurts to be blind And how I've been fading 1 
ihts I've been crawling to pick my side And it left me deranged - From 


Watch/me now...Gave in for the moment A lifetime of thrills Paid up to 
^deserve rr Made up with my pills Now will you ever learn And make it all ; 
JJJST TURN An IRONIC PATTERN A foolish will A sweet reputation 
A pasSion to kill Falling down again And feel the core getting chilled 

HoW IT LIES, AftWISTED DEVICE GIVING YOU UP TEN TIMES STOP THE SEARCH AND 
YOU WILL FIND/AND DISMANTLE THE THRILL HUNTING FOR CLOSURE BUT THE STORY 
GOES ON A CANCER THAT BLEEDS Won't LEAVE TILL YOU'RE DONE LlKE STREAMS 
OF BROKEN GLASS PASSING THROUGH. YOUR VEINS OBSESSED WITH OBSESSION 

Corroded from guilt Such a drag of progression The getting spilled 

NOW WILL.XOU EVER LEARN AND MAKE ALL JUST TURN HOW IT LIES, A TWISTED 
tJEVrClt GlYlNG YOU UP TEN TIMES STOP THE SEARCH AND YOU -J5VILL FIND HOW IT 
LIES, A TWISTED DEVICE FILLING YOU UP TO DENY STOP THE SEARCH AND YOU WILL 
FIND I'M PLOWING ALONE AND WILL MASTER TALKING TO MYSELF AND WILL FIND OUT 
■HOW TO RJSTATN'EVER AFTER THE PAIN, THE SOUND, THE BOTTOMLESS GAME I WAS 
•T/CuGHt (SOLO; WlCHERS) HOW IT LIES, A TWISTED DEVICE GIVING YOU UP TEN 

< Stop the search and you will find How it lies, a twisted device 

TmtlNG: YOU pp TO DENY STOP THE SEARCH AND YOU WILL FIND, AND DISMANTLE 













DELIVERANCE IS MINE 


From the darkest river, comes the darkest heart Never to be one 

WITH ALE I KNOW Sc BITTER TO THE CORE, WON'T YOU FIX YOUR GRUDGING 

r^scnxL Forgiving, yet unable to see what you have done 
Embraced by the treasury...The mind's in captivity...I'm not your 
£nemy...Forged mtnd activity...Now is it so damn hard Don't tell me 
what i I don't deserve Coating the words, crushing the urge To be 

ABLE TO FEEL SOMETHING MORE NOW WHERE DO WE GO... 

...Deliverance is mine Me, myself and the hands of time Deliverance 
is mine And you're way out of line Deliverance is mine Me, myself 

AND THE HANDS OF TIME DELIVERANCE IS MINE...NOW LET ME RUN MY OWN 

fucking show...Make up with your spitefulness Drain yourself from 
all. the guilt Become all of what you preach Before you spill all 
your guts Embraced by the treasury...The mind's in captivity... 
I'm not your enemy... transporting all the guilt Forced mind 
activity... ignoring wiiat was built Now where do we 
go...Deliverance is mine Me, myself and the hands of time 
Deliverance is mine And you're way out of line Deliverance is mine 
Me, myself and the hands of time Deliverance is mine...Time to live 

THROUGH YOURSELF TlME TO KILL THAT GOLDEN PARASITE RESPECT YOUR 

own self Stop intoxicating your beliefs (Solo: Coudret) Now where 
do we go...Deliverance is mine Me, myself and the hands of time 
Deliverance is mine And you're way out of line Deliverance is mine 
Me* myself and the hands of time Deliverance is mine...Live through 

YOURSELF... 


NIGHT COMES CLEAN 

Let me tell you about a soul who loves disaster The night comes 
clean and then he dreams of going faster He DEALS with ANGELS ONE 
ON GONE AND GETS HIS HOPES UP It RUNS SO DEEP, IT RUNS SO 

deep...Changes... Won't you tell me why it's changing...It breaks my 

HEART EACH TIME CHANGES... Won't YOU TELL ME WHY IT’S CHANGING. ..It 
BREAKS MY HEART EACH TIME WHEN IT DIES...THE DESIRE WE WILL FIGHT 
IS TEARING THROUGH MY VEINS We're EXPLOITING OUR FEARS BRINGING FIRE 

* * TO TEARS, I AM LOST Hi- FIGHTS THE ANGUISH AND HE OVERCOMES THE 

MADNESS SEE ANGELS FALL AND NOW THE DEMONS ARE HIS MASTERS WlTH 

* * * BROKEN HEART' HE TURNS AWAY FROM ALL THE SADNESS It RUNS SO DEEP, IT 

runs so deep...Changes... Won't you tell me why it's changing... 
It breaks my heart each time Changes... Won't you tell me why it's 
chancing. ..It breaks my r heart each time... When it dies...The desire 
we will fight It's burning in my veins We're exploiting our fears 
Bringing; fire to tears, I am lost Turn your back on me... Does it 

HAVE TO BE? ^URN YOUR BACK ON ME, LIKE THE ONES I'VE LOST, OPENED UP 
MY INSANITY DOES IT HAVE TO BE, SUCH AN ENDLESS STORY THAT KEEPS ON 
BREAKING ME I'm GONNA REACH OUT, I'm GONNA TAKE BACK WHAT I ONCE 
HAD It's LIKE I BIACKED OUT, NO MORE DECEIT, NO MORE REGRETS 

(Solo: Coudret) (Solo: Wickers) Changes... Won’t you tell me why 
it's changing...It breaks my heart each time Changes... Won't you 

TELL ME WHY IT'S CHANGING. ..It BREAKS MY HEART EACH TIME...WHEN IT 
DIES...The DESIRE WE WILL FIGHT It’s BURNING IN MY VEINS We're EXPLOIT¬ 
ING our fears Bringing fire to tears, I am lost 























KING OF THE THRESHOLD 


Choking on nothing Hands turning cold The deeper the mind goes. 
The deeper the hole I’m reaching a point where No one else goes My 

FATE SEEMS TO BE SPLIT IN HALF Can't CONTROL IT AT ALL WORDS TURN TO 

ashes Comport won't help Pointless to reach out I'm losing myself 

Aral I KNOW IS WISH THIS COULD END GET RID OF THIS FEELING AND STOP TO 
PRETEND Let ME... TRY TO UNDERSTAND AS I*VE FAILED TO BE... SOMEONE I*M 
not It's so real... I've been fooled once again, I've been Forced to 
feel...It's like I‘m not present It's like I'm not here A voice calls with 

VENGEANCE I AM LOST WITH THE FEAR SEARCHING FOR MEANING, SEARCHING 

within The lust that was broken, has vanished again Feels like a set 
up with no one to trust The pictures I'm seeing won’t leave till 
they're loved So let me... try to understand as I've Failed to be... 
someone I'm not It's so real... I’ve been fooled once again, I've been 
Forced to feel..,And now I wonder what's become of me Is it the 

TRUTH THAI WAS FOUND? WHATEVER iT IS, I WON'T RESPECT THE SOUND Ol 
GIVING THINGS TJP...(SOLO: CoUDREt) CHOKING ON NOTHING HANDS 
TURNING COLD THE DEEPER THE MIND GOES, THE DEEPER THE HOLE I*M 

reaching a point where No one else goes My fate seems to be split in- 
half Can't control it at all Let me... try to understand as I’ve 
Failed to be... someone I'm not It's so real... I've been fooled once 
again, I've been Forced to feel.. .So let me... 


LET THIS RIVER FLOW 

Once I lost it It took hold of me Once again Lost and left to see 
What was there Wouldn't let me be Spoiled with misery Spoiled with 
energy Let me be that one Who will rise and return from sleep Give 

ME STRENGTH to RUN BECOME ONE WITH THE REMEDY No REGRETS, NO COM¬ 
PROMISE Story will be told Won't reject the cure this time Let this 

RIVER FLOW. ..As THE RIVER MEETS THE SEA That's WHEN THE GHOST 

Becomes my belief Will it wash up? Serve in need? Bring the harvest 
Without greed...Bring the harvest, without greed...Bring the 
harvest, let me feel One for the core, one for toe mind One by one, 
make me run Let me be that one Who will rise and return from sleep 
Give me strength to run Become one with the remedy No regrets, no 
compromise, Story Wtll be told Won’t retect the cure this time Li: 

THIS RIVER FLOW\..I WILL RISE UP I WILL RISE UP I WILL RISE UP ONCE AGAIN 
1 WILL RISE, I WILL RISE AGAIN.P.SO CLEAR TO ME YESTERDAY So CLEAR ONCE 
FOR ALL IT WAS THERE ALMOST WATCHING ME BECAME ONE WITH THE FALL 

What if the best oi me Will say that i won't recall If those empty 
„ witnesses Won't say nothing at all No regrets, no compromise Story 

WILL BE TOLD Wqn't REJECT THE CURE THIS TIME LET THIS RIVER FLOW... 
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Lost, it's been along time For this moment to .-come Lost, it t s 

BEEN A long; LINE WHERE I'VE BEEN WAITING TOO LONG ALL THOSE 
WORDS AND THE CONSEQUENCES WON’T YOU PLEASE SHED SOME 
LIGHT All THE FEAR AND ALL THAT JOY GUTDE MY WAY AS I TURN CN 
DESIRE HOW IT HURTS WHEN 1 GIVE UP THE V/AY THAT IT ENDS TWIST 
AND TURN TILL IT ERUPTS THE WAY IT COMMANDS... LOST, it's BEEN 
A LONG FIGHT AND IT KEPT HOLDING ON LOST, IT r S BEEN A LONG 

sigh It has been clearing my mind All those years being over 
loaded All the strength I put in Let me share what I f vn done 
to myself I've been losing to win How it hurts when I give up 
The way that it ends Twist and turn till it erupts The way it 
commands...How it hurts when I give ur You don't under¬ 
stand Twist and turn, the way it looks Into my eyes again 
(Solo: Coudret) How it hurts when I giye up The way that it 
ends Twist and torn till it erupts The way it commands..-How 
it hurts,when I give up You don't understand Twist and turn, 
the way it looks The way it commands... 


THE AKUMA AFTERGLOW 


Where's it All? Where am I? Only present to bleed, only 

PRESENT TO DIE ONLY SCRATCHING THE JOY, YET FILLED WITH DESIRE 
I WILL BE TURNING MY HEAD OFF...I'VE MADE WAYS TO FORGIVE, I'VE 
MADE WAYS TO FORGET CEASING THE HOURS. MADE A FRIEND I CAN 
REACH Can YOU HEAR HOW it's CALLING? I LL 'MAKE SURE IT S NOT 
FALLING HOW LONG WILL I TlJRN MYSELF AROUND THIS TIME 

Can i revive? And then it came, blood rushing straight 

THROUGH THE EYES OF PAIN, MOVING UP, GETTING SANE It FEELS THE 
SAME, BUT TIME TAKES A TOLL ON THIS BURIED FLAME, LIFT ME UP, SAY 
MY NAME I WAS LONGING TO FEEL IT, CRYING FOR SLEEP FINDING THE 
ESSENCE, BURNED BY THE MEAT GIVEN THE ANSWER, GIVEN THE CAUSE 

Suddenly seeing, it was lost when I called I t m crashing down 

NOTHING TO KEEP WITHOUT A SOUND - I WED THE WEAK WHEN IT 
TURNS OUT THE ENEMY'S LOOSE At THE BACK OF MY MIND IT IS 
TWISTING THE TRUTH HOW LONG WILL I TURN MYSELF AROUND THIS 

time Can I revive? And then n came, blood rushing straight 

THROUGH THE EYES OF PAIN, MOVING UP, GETTING SANE It FEELS THE 
SAME, BUT TTME TAKES A TOLL ON THIS BURIED FLAME, LIFT ME UP, SAY 
MY NAME (SOLO: WlCHERS) (SOLO: COUDRET) THE FEELING SUR¬ 
ROUNDS ME, BIGGER THAN PAIN AWAKEN BY LOSS, ENGAGED TO 
MAINTAIN IT MIGHT SWITCH FOR ALL I KNOW - I LL LET !T DROWN IN 
THE AFTERGLOW AND THEN IT CAME, BLOOD RUSHJN . STRAIGHT 
THROUGH THE EYES OF PAIN, MOVING UP, GETTING SANE IT FEELS THE 
SAME, BUT TIME TAKES A TOLL ON THIS BURIED FLAME, LIFT ME UP, SAY 
MY NAME 
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ENTER DOG OF PAVLOV 


Here I am, the prodigal son The self proclaimed deprived 
Spending hours of fighting the peace When I should lay 
it on the line It makes it hard, I won't fall asleep Until 
I'm one with the other side Fighting shadows, imaginary 
scenes Flashing through my mind So... could I be cn the 
rise Reality or disguise Constantly mesmerized Ripped and 
torn Hypnotized Let me feel the urge to get that rush 

ONCE MORE I WILL BECKON WHEN THE SOUND OF VENTURE CALLS 

When will I learn to resist? (Solo: Coudret) I should 

HAVE PUT it DOWN WHILE IT WAS IN MY HANDS LlKE A LOVE 
THAT NEVER DIES I’M PREACHING WORDS THAT COULD ANSWER IT 
ALL AS I r M BOUND TO BREAK THE TIES I'M MAKING PROGRESS 

again The retorn of the blind Feel the kick setting in 
Don't ever choke it again...Let me feel the urge to get 

THAT RUSH ONCE MORE I WILL BECKON WHEN THE SOUND OF 
VENTURE CALLS COULD I BE ON THE RISE REALITY OR DISGUISE 

Constantly mesmerized Ripped and torn Hypnotized I'm 

MAKING PROGRESS AGAIN THE RETURN OF THE BLIND FEEL THE 
KICK SETTING IN Don't EVER CHOKE IT AGAIN. ..I'm ON THE RISE! 
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The Strid family, Lisa, my friends, you definitely know who you are. Thank you 

FOR BEING THERE. 

PETER’S THAN KSL1ST: 

My beautiful wife and son who give me endless support and motivation to keep 
DOING WHAT I’M DOING, THE UNIVERSAL ENERGY, DAD, Mom, LlTTLE BROTHER SEBAS¬ 
TIAN AND FAMILY, RlCK *POPS* RlCE, PENNY “MHB” RlCE, CHRIS COBB, KERSTIN AND 
THE WHOLE KeNTANDER FAMILY, MlMI Sc SELMA, AND ALL MY FRIENDS AND FAMILY (YOU 

KNOW WHO YOU ARE). 

SYLVAIN THANKS: 

Elaine for patience, support 8c love, my precious ’little crazy full of joy’ Leo and 
all the English 8c French Family Tribes, the Soilworker’s dudes: thanks a lot 
guys!, Mark at ESP Guitars, Mattias at Toontrack, le Pat, and All My Friends 
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SVEN THANKS: 

Ron Gomez, my friends and family. 

Ola thanks: 

My friends and family, you know who you are. 

DIRK’S THANKS LI ST * 

My dearest Hannah 8c The Three Mousf.kethers: I can’t thank you enough for 
your love and support. You’re everything to me! Huge thanks to the Verbeurens 
8 r r he Raymonds for always being there for me. Peter, BjOrn, Sven, Ola, Sylvain: 
you killed it on this one! Jimmy-changa-yeah: you’re the best! Hello to my family 

AND FRIENDS, DRUM STUDENTS, ENDORSERS, THE TOONTRACK CREW, AND EVERYONE WHO 
MADE MY DRUM. CLINICS POSSIBLE AND SO MUCH FUN. ChJEERS TO MY MATES IN SCARVE, 
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Mal / Peter Wildoer 8c Darkane / Goran Rabar / Morten Lowe Sorensen / 
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Svencho at Listfnable / Sissi Hagald at Hagald-Eriksson / Tobbf Lorentz at The 
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/ Merch Co. / Vector Graphics / King Foo Entertainment / Krro / Angelo / 
Louis Debacco at Empire Tattoo Phoenix / Monte Connor / Dean Martinf.tti at 
Sega / Marko' Kotilainen / John Vitale / Todd Adkins / Nate Ranai.etta / Tim 
Dack / Michael Berger at Engl Amps / Kevin at Godlyke / Andy at Line6 / TC 
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Mick 8c Aaron at Tama Drums / Norbert 8c Chris at Mf.inl Cymbals / Steve at 
F’vans Drumheads / Per at Crafton / Jerry at dB Drumshoes / Fredrik, Mattias, 
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